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Author's Notes: 

| know its Immortal that is considered the band with the quintessential bad TNBM music videos.. but in reality. 
they're really not that bad. At least, not as bad as the often forgotten music video for The Loss and Curse of 
Reverence. Seriously. It's the worst music video of all fucking time. Cheesy acting? Check. Badly filmed? Check. 
Running amok in the forest in cheap costumes with faux six pack abs emblazoned across your suit of armour? 
Check, and check. The highlights of this glorious masterpiece involve the intercuts of Vegard's manic grin, as if 
he's proud of this shite. The candelabra at the end. The part where Tomas rides a horse, and the part where 
Vegard (you can tell it's Vegard because of how tall he is) floats in the middle of a lake dressed like the grim 
reaper. The point of all of this is to say, lay off of Immortal already! Their music videos were actually pretty 


cool! Someday | aspire to write a multi chapter with these two dorks. 


At Some Point h 1997 


"Okay! | think that's enough footage!” Tomas shouted, cupping his hands around his mouth as Kai nodded and hit 
stop on his crappy handheld. They watched as Vegard, dressed in a cheap grim reaper costume, with a plastic 
scythe, floated along the lake. 


"You can come back to shore now!" He added, and the little canoe suspending Vegard drifted even farther away 


from the beach. Tomas and Kai became blips in the distance. 


"What??" Vegard shouted, confused. He saw Kai put down the DSLR and assumed that that meant they were 


done shooting this music video. Goodie. All he had to do was row back to shore. 
Vegard looked around before realizing he didn't have anything to row with. Shif. 
"Guys! Guys! | think | have a problem!" He called out, waving his arms frantically. 


To Kai and Tomas it sounded like a strange combinations of garbled sounds, vaguely similar to a whale's mating 


call, except much raspier, and much Vegard-er. 

"What's he on about?" Kai asked, tilting his head and watching as Vegard gesticulated passionately, swinging his 
scythe around as Tomas watched his secret boyfriend in utter confusion. Vegard rarely made much sense to 
him when he was right in front of him, but an entire body of water away from Tomas, and Vegard was the 


personification of the Chinese language. 


"Dunno.." He mumbled, scratching his temple as they watched Vegard slap the surface of the water with the 
plastic blade. 


‘Guuuyyys! GUYYYYYSSSSI" Vegard shrieked, like his hair was on fire as he maniacally tried to use part of his 


grim reaper costume as an oar. 
‘Guuyyyyysssll!" 
Suddenly it clicked with the remaining half of Emperor. 


"When you, me, and Jonas set Vegard afloat... did we accidentally forget to give him the oars..?" Tomas asked 
blankly, before looking out into his peripheral and indeed finding the forgotten set of oars lying along the sand. 


"Shit" Kai said for him, and they both watched with agape jaws as Vegard floundered.. and promptly fell off 


the canoe, as if things couldn't have gotten any worse. 


Tomas and Kai froze with shock as they watched Vegard doggy paddle in circles as the canoe floated off even 
farther, leaving him completely stranded in the middle of the lake. 


"He's going to die. He's going to fucking die" Tomas announced in a flat voice. My boyfriends about fo die because 


Í forgot to give him oars before setting him adrift for a music video we were shooting for our band 


"What are you just standing there for?!" Kai, hypocritically, shouted, rattling Tomas’ out of his existential crisis 
by the shoulders. Vegard stuck up both of his middle fingers, head dunking under water as he spluttered. 


Tomas looked around, before spotting the second canoe. He ran towards it. 

"Do you even know how to operate a boat?!" Kai cried as Tomas had already set himself adrift. 

"No! But I'm Norwegian so I'm pretty sure I'll figure it out!" Tomas responded honestly, trying his best to sail 
towards Vegard, who was already floating on his back, arms crossed as he looked up at the sky with a prissy 


expression. 


Tomas quickly steered his boat in Vegard's direction, having no real experience in navigation but reaching him 


nonetheless. 


Vegard looked bitter, teeth clattering as Tomas reached out and pulled him into the boat with a relieved sigh. 
Tomas embraced Vegard tightly, kissing his cold, slimy cheek. 


"I hate you." Vegard shivered angrily, his skin pinkening where Tomas' lips had just been 


| hate me too." Tomas said guiltily, and attempted to make it back to shore as Vegard curled up underneath 


his arm, near-hypothermic and trembling. 


"Hurrah! Ihsahn lives!" Kai cheered awkwardly, as they washed up the beach and Tomas lead a miserable 


Vegard off of the boat. Vegard's legs quivered and he shot them both glares. 
"You two are the worst bandmates | could've ever asked for. You're both fired." 
"Hollup! You can't fire me from a band | started!" Tomas argued. 


"I can, and | just did. You're fired!" Vegard said capriciously. He would've stomped his foot if he had any feeling 
left there. 


Tomas led Vegard back into the his family cabin, losing Kai halfway because he had a date to get to. It only 


served to irritate Vegard even more. 


"You're feeding me ice cream once we get home. With all of the sprinkles" Vegard, still quaking, growled as they 
watched Kai's car drive down the slope. Tomas tightened his arm around Vegard's shoulder, rubbing his bicep 
with a resigned sigh. Vegard continued glaring daggers into the back-end of Kai's car. 


"All of the sprinkles." Tomas confirmed, wondering just how much he would have to do to get Vegard to get 


over this one. 


Vegard harrumphed, subtly and angrily cuddling closer to Tomas as they walked the rest of the way home. 


Well, on the bright side, at least they got themselves some wicked footage for their first ever music video! It 
was worth it, Tomas decided, especially since Vegard was huddling into him for warmth. This music video was 
probably going to go down as one of the most evil examples of showmanship in all of human history!.. Right?! 


End 


